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I DON'T 
CARE WHAT 
YOU READ IN 
THE PAPERS, 

MUM/ 


NOT ALL 
ALIENS HAVE A 
SECOND HEAD OR 
A HIDDEN ARM OR 
SOMETHIN!! 


LISTEN, 


t 
SURE, I'VE DUM TYE 


YES, T'LL BE 
CAREFUL. 
POINT, IS ITP 


I'M ALWAYS 
CAREFUL! 


I'M SORRY I 
EVER TOPPED UP 
THAT PHONE. 


FINALLY 


50 I CALL 


AGAIN NEXT TIME 
WE STOP BACK 
HOME. 


ARE YOU 

IMPLYIN! 

I'M AFRAID 
OF HERP 


а WHERE В HERE 
Ц , 
ו‎ ሪ EXACTLY? 


YOU KNOW 
ANYWAY, HOW YOU'RE 
ENOUGH / ALWAYS ASKIN’ SCENIC! 
'ס‎ THAT. Р ТО GO PLACES SOMETIMES A 
< ል LITTLE MORE... | TRAVELING GIRL 
HOW'D YOU PUT LIKES TO SEE 
IT AGAINP 


WELCOME ТО 
THE GRAND АМО 
GLORIOUS MONUMENT 
TO DRAKE AYELBOURNE 
OF ALTAIR VII, THE 
WEALTHIEST MAN IN THE 
ENTIRE OUTER RIM OF 
THE GALAXY. 


НМЕ. 


LET'S PUT 
IT THIS WAY. 
YOU'VE HEARD 
OF HOWARD 
HUGHESP 


BILL GATES? 
SCROOGE 
мерискР 


RD 
FORTUNE BUILDING 
THIS MAMMOTH 
TRIBUTE TO HIS 

OWN EGO. 


MAKIN’ SURE 
HE WOULDN'T BE 
FORGOTTEN. 


THEN HE SPENT 
ANOTHER THIRD ON 
THE SECURITY SYSTEM 
THAT SURROUNDS 
THE PLANET SO THAT 
NO ONE COULD EVER 
STEAL ANYTHIN! FROM 

IT, OR EVEN PUT A 
SCRATCH ON IT! 


ያ 
DON'T SAY HOW DOES 


HE EXPECT 
BUT THAT 
DOESN'T MAKE 
ANY SENSE. 


WELL, ALL 
RIGHT, THEN. 


THAT'S 
IMPRESSIVE. 


SEE THAT TINY 
LITTLE SPECK 
RIGHT THERE, 
BETWEEN THOSE 

TWO STARS? 


THAT'S THE 
OFFICIAL VIEWING 
SATELLITE, IN 
GEOSYNCHRONOUS 
ORBIT. ONLY WAY TO 
GET A GLIMPSE OF 
THIS PLACE. 


UNLESS YOU 
GOT A TARDIS, 
OF COURSE. 


RESERVATIONS 
ARE BACKED UP FOR 
DECADES, I HEAR. 
WAVE HELLO TO THE 
FOLKS, ROSE. 


SO WE'RE THE 
ONLY PEOPLE TO 
HAVE SET FOOT 
HERE FOR—HOW 

LONG, THENP, 


FOR AN 
ABANDONED 
TOMB, IT SURE IS 
NEAT AND TIDY IN 
HERE. МУ FLAT IS 
DUSTIER THAN 
THIS. 


NOT AGAIN... 
I TOOK MY EYES 
OFF OF YOU FOR 

ONE MINUTE! 
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НЕ IS TRYING 
TO FIND HER, SIR. 


YOU SAID 
SHE WAS 
WITH ANOTHER 
INTRUDER? 


со DOWN ч 
ТНЕЕЕ АМО— 
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/ 
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SUPPOSED ТО 

Џ 

УБЕ AYELBOUENE‏ ו 

WHO'RÉ YOU? ELBOURN 
SERVICE, 
MADAME! 


I'VE JUST BEEN 
RETREATING 
FROM THE 
UNIVERSE. 


THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE. 
AYELBOURNE 
IS LONG 
DEAD. 


AND NOW, 
1 SEE, WAITING 
FOR SOMEONE 
LIKE YOU. 


PLEASE FORGIVE 
MY ROBOTIC SERVANTS. 
THEY ARE NOT EXACTLY 
SUBTLE, BUT THEY DO 
MEAN WELL, IN THEIR OWN 
PROGRAMMED WAY. 


MY FRIEND, 


THE DOCTOR— 
WHERE IS HEP 


NO NEED TO 
WORRY. WE'RE 
LOOKING FOR 
YOUR FRIEND. 


YOU MUST THINK 
WE'RE TOMB ROBBERS 
OR SOMETHING AWFUL 

LIKE THAT. IT'S NOT 
LIKE THAT AT ALL. BUT 
I THOUGHT YOU WERE 

LONG DEAD. YOU'RE 
SO... YOUNG! 


AH, BUT YOU 
DO NOT KNOW 


МУ FULL STORY. 
NO ONE DOES. 


I BUILT 
THIS PLACE AS А 
SANCTUARY FOR 
MYSELF, TO GET 
AWAY FROM THE 

UNIVERSE. 


BUT YOU... 
LIVE HERE YOU REMIND ME 
A LONELY, SO_MUCH OF MY 
SOLITARY ELEANORA. 


YES, MY WIFE. 
SHE DIED MANY _ ነ 
YEARS AGO. I WAS 
INCONSOLABLE, AND 
MY GRIEF AND PAIN 
WERE ТОО MUCH 
TO BEAR. 


, EVERYONE THINKS 
THIS MAUSOLEUM WAS A 
TRIBUTE TO MY OWN EGO, 

BUT IN TRUTH IT WAS 

DEDICATED TO HER, TO GIVE 
ME SOMETHING TO WORK 
ON TO DISTRACT ME FROM 

MY PAIN AND Loss. 


INSTEAD OF 
BUILDING MORE NEW Y СОМЕ- ЕТ МЕ 
PRODUCTS РОК SALE ТО ነ ва SHOW YOU JUST 
THE UNIVERSE, I CREATED №] SOME OF WHAT І HAVE 
WHOLE NEW WORLDS CREATED, MERE STEPS 
INSIDE THIS PLANETOID. FROM THIS VERY ROOM! 


I'VE LEARNED HOW 

TO CREATE ENTIRE 

ECOSYSTEMS FROM 
SCRATCH... ENCLOSED 
ENVIRONMENTS OF MY E 


ALL THIS TIME, I V BUT WHEN І SAW YOU ላ 
HAVE DISTRACTED UP THERE, I COULD МОТ 
MYSELF WITH HELP BUT THINK THAT 
MY WORK. MAYBE... MAYBE I HAVE 

BEEN LONELY FOR 
TOO LONG. 


DEVELOPING AND 
FINESSING THESE 
TECHNIQUES, 
LEARNING HOW 
TO CREATE ENTIRE 
WORLDS AT MY \ 
VERY WHIM. | THIS IS 


AND TAM 

ТМЕ NEVER A Gi \ 

SEEN ANYTHING КО ЕХ FLATTERED, 
LIKE THIS! N \ Е | BUT... 


I'VE BEEN 
LOOKIN! 
FOR YOU. 


ARE YOU 
OKAY? 


DRAKE HAS 
BEEN TELLING 
ME HIS STORY. 


REALLY. I MUST SAY, 
YOU'RE LOOKIN! 
PRETTY GOOD FOR 
YOUR AGE. 


ESPECIALLY 
FOR A DEAD 
MAN. 


WELL, YOU 
KNOW, VITAMINS 
AND ALL. WE WERE 
WONDERING WHAT 
HAPPENED TO YOU. 


DOCTOR, THIS 
IS DRAKE. 


OH, I'M JUST FINE. 
RAN INTO QUITE A 
FEW ROBOTS ON 
THE WAY HERE, 
THOUGH. 


PESKY 
THINGS. 
ARE THOSE 
YOURSP 
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REALLY, I'M FLATTERED, 
BUT I'M NOT MUCH FOR 
SETTLIN' DOWN... 


WELL, THANK 
YOU INDEED— 


HIGH PRAISE FROM 
ONE SO CLEARLY 
DISTRUSTFUL OF ME. 


THAT'S 
JEALOUSY 
TALKING. 


YOU ENVY 
МУ ABILITIES. 
AND PERHAPS 
JEALOUS FOR 
OTHER REASONS? 


1 HAVE 
TO ADMIT THAT 
WHAT YOU HAVE 
DONE HERE 16 
PHENOMENAL. 
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THESE ACHIEVEMENTS— 
ARTIFICIAL ENVIRONMENTS THAT 
DON'T DEVELOP AND EVOLVE WITH 
THE NORMAL PASSAGE OF ПМЕ—МОТ 
TO MENTION YOUR OWN STRANGELY 
PRESERVED CONDITION... WELL, YOU 
CAN UNDERSTAND MY SUSPICIONS. 


, ЕОФЕ, 
WON'T YOU 
STAY HERE 
WITH MEP 


I ALWAYS 
GET WHAT 


ROBOTS! 
TAKE HIM! 


Е Y ዳ 


DRAKEP 


му Gop! 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? J 
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I REPROGRAMMED 
WHAT HAVE A FAILSAFE INTO 
YOU ГОМЕР 


YOU'VE DAMAGED THE 
PRIMARY TEMPORAL 
MANIPULATOR... 


I SHOULD 
HAVE KNOWN... 
YOU'VE BEEN 
BENDING TIME 
ITSELF TO 
YOUR WILL. 


ARE YOU 

HAPPY Now! 
ЗКОЕЕ КОРЕ: 
THIS IS MY 
TRUE FORM. 


AND TOIL... AND 
I'LL RESTORE 
IT ALL... 


I ALWAYS 
GET WHAT 
I WANT. 


ROBOTS: 
OVERRIDE 
AND RESET! 
Sech HOLD THEM 
r BOTH. 


IT'S ALL 
FALLIN! 
APART! 


SOME EXTREMELY 
VOLATILE TEMPORAL 
HNOLOGY. 


HE WILL DO. 


WHY DO 
YOU SAY 
THAT? 


LEFT OF HIS STOLEN 
LIFE WILL BE GONE 
WITHIN MINUTES. 


BECAUSE THERE'S NO 
HE HAS 7 REPAIRING THIS. 
NOTHING | CASCADE SYSTEM 
LEFT TO FAILURES ACROSS 

LOSE. Š THE BOARD. 


THIS 15 IT, 
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ON THIS PLANET. 


WEREN 


T ALLOWED 


Ц 


I THOUGHT YOU 
SAID VISITORS 


DOCTORP 
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IT'S 
BEEN A 
LONG 
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BUT THEN, г 
YOU'VE BEEN ; 
REMEMBERING THE CLOSER 
INCARNATION IN | 
1 . 
WHICH YOU ACTUALLY REMEMBER OR ATLEAST SO ም." cee youve 
MET ME, THE HARDER EVERYTHING ኢኺ YOU THOUGHT. A идр YOUR USUAL 
dJ WAS FOR ME TO ШШЩ YOU'D DONE. Cl EFFECT ON YOUR 
TINUE стац; /---.3 | SURROUNDINGS. 


THAT WAS 
THE IDEA. NO ONE 
ELSE TO BE 
HARMED. SO 
CONCERNED FOR 
INNOCENTS, 
AREN'T YOUP 


‘WHEN YOU INVITED МЕ ALONG AFTER 

THE DALEK ATTACKED VAN STATTEN'S 

VAULT, YOU PROMISED I'D SEE THE | ч 

UNIVERSE! SO І MADE ONE MISTAKE! Е LEFT ME WITH ል HOLE IN МУ 
I HAD THAT COMPUTER PORT INSTALLED < SKULL THAT OPENS UP АТ 
IN MY HEAD ON SATELLITE ONE AND i THE SNAP OF A FINGER! IF 
DOWNLOADED SOME KNOWLEDGE ANYONE EVER FOUND OUT 
FROM THE FUTURE! YOU NEVER EVEN ABOUT IT; ANY GOVERNMENT, 
GAVE ME A CHANCE ТО MAKE AMENDS! : THEY'D SLICE ME APART LIKE 
YOU JUST LEFT ME THERE, HELPLESS! A SCIENCE EXPERIMENT! 


‘MY MOTHER SAW IT BY 
ACCIDENT, YOU KNOW. 
JUST SECONDS AFTER YOU 
ABANDONED МЕ. I TRIED 
TO CONVINCE HER SHE'D 
IMAGINED IT, BUT THINGS 
WERE NEVER THE SAME. 


‘NOT LONG AFTER THAT, SHE PASSED AWAY. 
A BRAIN EMBOLISM. ALL I COULD THINK WAS, 
“WHAT COULD I HAVE DONE WITH ALL THAT 

INFORMATION FROM THE FUTURE?” THE DATA 
YOU DESTROYED. I COULD HAVE SAVED HER. 


‘WHAT WAS 1 TO DOP 1 WAS 
TRAPPED. TRAPPED IN THE 
MOST MEANINGLESS, 
MUNDANE LIFE I COULD 


MAKE FOR MYSELF, OUT 
OF THE SHEER TERROR 
OF BEING DISCOVERED’. 
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‘MOCKING МЕ FROM YEARS 
መ GONE BY, OVER AND OVER. 
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‘AND SO I LAID LOW. 4 | | 
ል LIFE OF МО IMPORT. 1 ат | | 
7 ‘A LIFE WITHOUT MEANING. 
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‘THE BOTH OF YOU, | 
TAUNTING ME 
FROM THE PAST! 


YOU ФОТ 
ТО SEE THE 
UNIVERSE. 

I JUST 

GOT OLD. 


‘AMAZING WHAT AN 
ENORMOUS PILE OF 
MONEY AND THE 
BEST EXCAVATORS 
IN THE WORLD 

CAN ACCOMPLISH’. 


ТО FINALLY HAD ENOUGH. 1 
GUESS THERE WAS NOTHING 
TO BE AFRAID OF ANYMORE. 


‘I USED THE TECHNOLOGY ІМ МУ 
HEAD AND MY OWN BRILLIANCE 
TO STEAL AWAY A FORTUNE 
FROM CORPORATE ACCOUNTS 
THAT NEVER KNEW IT WAS 
MISSING. SUDDENLY, I HAD THE 
MEANS TO TAKE MY REVENGE. 


‘YOU REMEMBER 
VAN STATTEN'S 
VAULT, DON'T 
YOU, РОСТОЕР 
WHERE WE МЕТР 


‘AFTER WE LEFT, HIS COMPANY 
SEALED UP HIS UNDERGROUND 
COMPOUND WITH CEMENT, 
WALLING OFF HIS TREASURE 
TROVE OF ALIEN TECHNOLOGY 
FOREVER. OR SO THEY THOUGHT. 


‘ONCE I HAD ACCESS TO VAN 
STATTEN'S FINDS AGAIN, 
I WAS ABLE TO DO MORE 
RESEARCH ON YOU, DOCTOR. 


0 0 
AN UNEN TP NEVER BE ABEE TO ИМ, В | (USING THE ALIEN TECHNOLOGY, I WAS ABLE 


ТО SEND OUT А SUB-ETHER SIGNAL TO LURE 
БЕТА SANG THATIMEANT TIME TRAVEL IN SOMEONE ELSE I FOUND RECORD OF... 


‘NOT THAT IT MATTERED. 
HE DIDN'T HAVE TIME ТО 
INTRODUCE HIMSELF. 


‘WITH THE VORTEX Пру Ае ተመው I COULD TRULY 
BEGIN. BEGIN TO SEARCH OUT THE KNOWLEDGE 
AND WEAPONS I NEEDED TO “አሠ YOU, DOCTOR. 
FIND YOU AND REPAY YOU FOR MY WASTED LIFE’. 


‘DOESN'T. 
DESEEVE'P 


HE'S NO BETTER 
THAN AYELBOURNE BACK 
THERE, OBSESSED WITH A 
LIFE HE DOESN'T DESERVE 

AND WILLING TO DO 
ANYTHING TO GET IT. 


ALL YOUR 
( RS 
Ў І HATE AS MUCH 
я ልፍ YOU. ZÁ 
С < 
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REFLECTIONS OF TIME 


Wherein prominent Whovians past and present muse upon the Doctor's history in comic form. 


Change was afoot at Doctor Who Magazine іп 2004. Well, change was afoot everywhere іп the wide 
world of Who, because, against all the odds, the new TV series we fans had dreamed of for 16 long 
years was about to become a reality. Га taken over as DWM editor in 2002, and one of my favourite 
parts of the job was working with writer Scott Gray on his frankly stunning run of Eighth Doctor 
comic strips. With a new Doctor on the horizon, we planned a big ‘season finale’ for McGann’s 
Doctor in an epic Cyberman tale called The Flood. 


Now it’s pretty common knowledge that, as a fan of the DWM strip and a very, very nice man, Doctor 
Who showrunner Russell Т Davies made Scott and me a completely unprecedented offer: Would we 
like to show the regeneration between the Eighth and Ninth Doctors in our comic strip? Uh... yes. 
Yes, we would. Thank you! Wow. 


Sadly, things didn’t work out due to licensing issues, which meant we couldn’t show the new Doctor 
before he appeared on TV, and couldn’t show McGann’s Doctor once the new series began—hence 
the one-to-the-other transformation so vital to a regeneration story was impossible to depict. 
Russell suggested we get around this with a strip where the new Doctor kept regenerating for the 
entire story—depicted as a figure formed from blazing energy. But very soon we realized that, as an 
adjunct to a huge new flagship BBC show, our strip needed to reflect what was soon to be seen on 
the nation’s screens: the Ninth Doctor and Rose Tyler having fantastic adventures. 


Not really knowing how much of a new, young readership the show would bring to DWM (children’s 
comic Doctor Who Adventures, with its own comic strip, didn’t arrive until 2006), we initially decided 
to skew our stories a little younger. In practice, however, that doesn't show very much as Russell, 
Scott, and | were all such fans of the old Pat Mills & John Wagner/Dave Gibbons strips from Doctor 
Who Weekly (which never talked down to their young readers) so we attempted to echo those.And 
to be quite honest that’s what we'd already been doing with the McGann strips! We even tried to 
get Gibbons back for a Ninth Doctor strip that Russell himself would have written. It wasn't possible 
given Dave’s work schedule, but the basic story Russell had worked out ended up on TV later as Love 
& Monsters. Fact, fans! Russell offered to personally check over our scripts to make sure they 
reflected the TV show, which was amazing given the insane amount he had on his plate. It was a huge 
help, though, especially with the early strips where we had little to go on in terms of performances. 


Just as he burned brightly but briefly on TV, so Christopher Eccleston’s Doctor notched up a short 
but sweet run of five DWM strips. But in those adventures he packed in trips to Earth in the 16005, 
the 19605, and the 21st century, an art gallery in space, a devastated planet, a Martian cruise ship, and 
a sinister dream world. 


Regular writer Scott Gray and our go-to artist Martin Geraghty needed a break after the hectic 
schedule we’d been working to with The Flood, so for art duties | approached Mike Collins, whose 
work on Seventh Doctor strip The Good Soldier Г4 always admired. Mike’s dazzling visuals saw the 
Ninth Doctor through the whole of his comic strip run, with a brief detour for the Doctor Who Annual 
2006 when Scott Gray and artist John Ross (soon destined for Doctor Who Adventures) teamed up for 
Mr Nobody. On the writing side | turned to soon-to-be ТУ writer Gareth Roberts, already-been TV 
writer Robert Shearman, and, showing sickening versatility, Mike Collins who doubled up as writer 
and penciller for Art Attack. Rob delivered a twisted, nightmarish tour-de-force in The Cruel Sea, while 
| worked with Gareth on the first Ninth Doctor strip, The Love Invasion, a fun romp through the 
swinging Sixties. Gareth flew solo for the final Ninth Doctor strip, A Groatsworth of Wit, which saw 
the Doctor meet Shakespeare. Іс must be noted that Gareth’s work on these strips, along with his 
excellent novel Only Human, impressed Russell and helped him onto the writing team for the TV 
show, and Groatsworth heavily influenced his first Doctor Who script, The Shakespeare Code. Later, 
another of Gareth’s DWM strips, The Lodger, was adapted for TV featuring Matt Smith’s Doctor, but 
even The Love Invasion provided a scene for Gareth’s 2008 story The Unicorn and the Wasp, where the 
Doctor cures himself of poisoning with a bizarre range of foodstuffs. 


Short as the Ninth Doctor's comic strip tenure in Doctor Who Magazine was, | don’t think anyone 
could claim it wasn’t influential. Plus, | was told by Billie Piper that she loved being a comic-strip hero. 
And you can’t argue with Rose Tyler, can you? 


—Clayton Hickman 
former Doctor Who Magazine editor, writer for CBBC’s The Sarah Jane Adventures and Wizards vs 
Aliens, Doctor Who book and DVD designer, editor of The Brilliant Book of Doctor Who 


